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LONDON'S ODD CORNERS.

AN HOUR WITH PEPYS IN SEETH-
ING LANE.

A Letter Which Calls to Mind the Diary
Im Which Is Found All That Is Huown
of Home Life in Pepy' Time—Lon-
don’s Great Historieal Fire.

|Bpecial Correspomideoce. |

Lospox, April 4—Even when every de
mand of the guide book has leen ignared,
and all that the ordinary sightsser devins as
emential to the proper “duing”™ of London,
there romains for the secker an embarruss-
ment of riches. Once over Lomdon bridge
there need be hut a glance towar] the Tower,
Englawi's great slaugbter housu, its mortar
mingled with blood, and every stone of the
tower and kevp and dungeon remdy o cry
out against the pesorstions of rmlers who
bere perverted justice.  No memaorios appar-
ently trouble the crowd that strommus through
the gates and gases pridefully on the queen’s
regalin and the quoen’s beef eaters, and such
fow wights as the fear of dynamite plots has
laft open to the people, and they are the hap-
pier for the fact.

The Tower isin sight as we go, but our
way liss today, with Pepys, whoss name
stares at one in great letters from a tailor's
shop in a cross strect.  Evidently the family
bent was in this direction, for Pepys himself,
though mever forond to learn his father’s
trade, was an infaliible judge of fabries,
whether for men or women, and records the
Brst wearing of achoice mew suit with as
distinet complacence s when be has gained
pne on the king's bebalf, or taken one more
step in his rise in life. 1f Dickens gives us
pew London, or rather the Loudon of the
fnst 100 yoars, like no other writer of that
period of time, Pepys is no less essontial to
she student of old London. The bouse which

be kind hearted, self seking, lord loving
and very business like littde man built for
himself in Secthing lane stonds no longer,
though spared by the great fire, which swept
over most of this part of Loudon also

The story, as Pepys gives it, may be re-
garded as one of the first and best bits of re-
alistic deseription in Euglish literature, pre-
Raphaclite in its necuracy. From the first
moment, when the maids who have sat up to
Anish some preparations {or n *feast™ the next
iy, call their master at 3 in the morning to
Wil of a great fire in the oty to the end,
when he wanders among the mins trying to
recall landmarks, one ses every inch of the
Sery progress. Pepys goes to sleep aguin
wfter & short Jook and riss late, solting at
pmce to work with bis usunl love of order in
wuranging the closet, disturbed by the
women's cleaning the previous day, and un-
foubtexly swearing under his breath at their
hwories reganling the relative value snd
place of papers, But when at last bhe is told
Jhat the fire bas reached Lomdon bridge be
sastens down, noting by the way how the
poor “loath to leave their bhouses
sovered about the windows and balconies tiil
shey burned their wings and fell down.”

The peopie seemed equally distranght,
gaying in their houses till the fire touched
shem, and then running into boats or clam-
sering from one pair of stairs by the water
dde to another.

Back to the Kingscloset in Whiteball, and
“1 did well the King and Duke of York, what
[saw, and that unless his Majesty did com-
mand houses to be pulled down, nothing
sould stop the fire. They seemed much
troubled and commanded me to go to my
Lord Mayor from him, and command bim to
spare no howss, but to pall down before the
fre every way.” A hand in an affair of this
magnitode was altogether to the mind of the
busy little man, who bastened by conch,
weing “extraordinary good goods carried in
sarts and on backs"

The lord mavor is met at last, “like a
man spent with a hankercher about his
neck,” who, when he heard the king's mes-
mge, “cried like a fainting woman, ‘Lord!
what can I do! T amspent.  People will not
sbey me. I have been palling down houses,
but the fire overtakes ux fastor than we can
do it.' Sobe left me, and I him™ Pepys
goes on, and walked bome, gaxing at the
distracted people, not forgetting his passion
for fine clothes even bere, but noting, 1 saw
Mr. Isanc Houblon, the handswne man,
prettily dressed and dirty at bis door, at
Dowgate, recriving some of his brother's

" Later on as the day wanes, “‘we
bad an extraordinary good dinner, and as
merry as at this time we could be ™

Here all merrinwnt ended.  Even the lght
bearted king felt anxiety enoagh to go and
como restlessly in his barge, watching the
fire from one point and another. The wind
had risen.  Flakes of fire were earvied and
dropped 1n a horrible shower, and as it grew
darker, and they could endure no more on
water, they retreated to a lttle ale house and
~mw the flre gros and appesr more and
more, and in corners and upon stecplss, and
between churches and houses, as far as we
could seo up the hill of the city, na most
borrid, mualicious, bloody flame, not like the
fine flawwe of an ordinary fire,  We staid till,
it being darkish, we saw the fire as only one

. entire arch of fire {rom this to the other side

of the bridge and ina bow up the hill for an
arch of above a mile Jong: it made me weep
to see it

8o for days the story goes on till neariy a
week has passed.  The fire renches the foot of
the laog the duy after Pepys and Sir Willinm
Penn have dug a bole in the ganden and
buried their wine in {t, ot forgeiting o Par-
mesan chersse and some papers, aud he and
the gretty, silly wifle, with somwe (risds,
enrry the gold to a boat and eseape to Wool-
wich, Pepys lenving the trossure there with
s charge that it most be watched might snd
day, and hastening back to watch onee more
the march of fire and flame.

At last it ends, when all bave Jost reckon-
ing even of the days of the week, nod Pepys,
with a loug drawn breath of relief, caletirntles
the release from anxiety by burrving toa
friend's lodging, “ivhere,” he writes charne-
teristically, “1borrowed a shirt nmd washed. ™
A week Jater the wine and “Parmesan
cheese,” are once mwore it the propor place,
furniture i+ st up azain, and Popys goes to
church and a thanksgiving service that the
fire is over, objecting strongly to the cheap
wit of the prescher, who tells them the
“wity is reduced from a large folio. to a
decimo tertio,” and gives them altogether “a
bad poor sermon. ™

Generations ago the house was destroyed
and ware houss took ts place; the whole re-
glon, indewd, is given over to tmde, yet in
the midst of man's strenuous ondeavors gfter
all goods of this world rses one remindes of
another, untocelusd by fire, binck with age,
and giving final resting place to the basy
Peprs, who often pas=-d in through the gate-
way openng on Socthiug lave. It is his
parish church, St Olaves in Hart street,
often spokest of in the Diary as “our owne
church,” Blled with curiogs old tombs god
beautiful specitnens of old iron work, aml
dediratad like varions other churches of that
period to o Norweginn wha came to Exsland
anld fought on Ielll of Ethelred 11 u.,;nn-'r.
the Danes, eventually becoming n Christing
bimself, 1o the deep disgust of his Norse fol-
lows inartos,  His tory emds in murder, as
do most storis of these early days, and the
chorch b= his chie! monument, Uver the
gateway skulls ure carved, 8 nurwarial 8 th
timr of the plague, of which Peprs writes in
full. The church yard was ziven up to thoss
who bad died of it and Pepys records, Jan.
80, 1605

“Home, finding the town keeping the day
sole.anly | it leing the day f the king's mar
ther, and they being nt church, Ipn-u utly
went into the churvh.  This 15 the first timoe
1 have tvemn in the clinreh sinee | el London
for the g fague: aond it Ceighitened me indosd
to go thiough the chureh more than [ thoughs
it conld bave done to see 5o many graves lis
%0 kizh wpon the churchyard wihene people
bave been buried of the plagwe. 1 wis much
troubled at it and do not think to go through
it again a good while™

Two epitaphs o the okl chnreh deserve
repetition-—one over two hrotlers, sldermen,
but evidently progenitors of the Cheoryble
brotbers, which sums up their wnethols ng
foliows:

“Thé happy sttt and eon of their afaires

Provided well both for their soules and heiro.

The other pavn jow heed to the idenl of
business readers then and now:

= :‘:I'- o e v
am,
mllnﬁnlh.llrmw
That 1 spent. rh-anml
Thurs 1 oad all ay
That 1 left lhn.l.{

Thus John Orgone and Dame Ellyne his
wife, who, from the brass set up in 1584, still
speak thear wonds of warning to the beodhos
throng without, who pay small heel to such
ghostly monition, and, for the most pars,
have no knowlege of its existence.  They
glance st “The Gate of the Dead” and its
triplet of skulls ax they hurry past, but why
the skulls are therwe, or why Hart strest
suddenly beeomoes Crutched Frinrs. they have
no time to gqaestios.  The latter is a pucle
even to those who have time, till a little in-
vestigntion discloss the fact that long. Yong
ago, in the Tnirteenth ceatury, s convent
and its gandens bad place there, the conven®t
of Urossed or Crooched Friars (Fratres
Sanctas Crucis), popularised into Crutehed
Friare, This degenaation of names is ope of
the perpetual stumbling blocks in the way of
the pilgrim who pauses close by as
Nightingale lane, wondering, as the eyo
lingers on the sooty fronts of ware hoose and
manufactory, when the nightingnles ceased
their voention, if indend they ever began i
It proves presently that they never did, m
fact much in their favor, since ouly the most
obituse of hirds could find renson for singing
in suck precincts.  Hut the name means
something after nll, betng a queer corrufition
of “Knighten Guiid lane,” so called in
memory of one of those periodical and gener-
ally suppresssd risings of Anglo-Baxon spirit
agninst intolerable tvranny. Filled with
bosy, prosperous workers, Edgoar the king
pitched upon it a8 a desirnble gift for thir-
teen of his knights, who took possession with
the calmness horn of long practice, forming
themselves into a liberty known as Knighten
guikl. But the inhabitants, who found thir-
teen masters too much for them, rose up and
departad to another portionof the city, and
thus the land. us an old chronicler records,
was “left desolate and forlorn by reason of
too much servitude.™

It is the story of old London, always crop-
ping to the surfsce when the first layer of
watiment and asociation has been removed,
and an ever fresh proaf, if proof were needed,
that the former davs were not “better than
these.” If oppression is still rmmpant, a.nd
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THE YOU“B PEOPLE.

the Family Curtain, |
Why cannot the parent in preparing l'en-
fant terrible for expected guests be wise to
warn against the actual suures that lie in
wait! For example, & friend told us this
week of 4 recent visit the had made where
ber h«nm all wo evidently “made com-
pany" of ber. Soated at the breskisst table
the little terror piped out, “Two kinds of
meat on the tabile! I never ssw such a sup-
per as that before.” They tried yet again, |
and served poulet for the midday meal
Again lenfant terrible. “That was my |
chicken they killed. Poor chickie! That was
my chickie, Miss —." Mist —— wonld |
gladly have spared the poor vietim after this |
appetizing remark, but as there was &t this
session bhut one Kind of meat on the table, the |
laws of politeness forbade, and she partook
with the best possitile grace of the pet of the
poultry yard —Beston Commonwealth

Moods and Tenses.

Two little ttha,hmnnd.!ulhhy
name, illustrate in their queer speeches the |
hard work which children have in mastering
the parts of speech:

One day their mother missed Louisa, rnd
ns Julia bad just been out at & neighbor’s, |
sho fancied that perhaps Inui.m bad been
with her.

“Julin," she asked, “did Louisa go out with
youf™

“No, mammn,"” said the little girl, “she
didn’t been ; | saw she at the window when 1
was a wentin'"—Youth's Companion.

The Frobabilities.

Teacher—8o you ean’t do a simple sum in
arithmetie!l Now, lot me explain it o
you. Suppose eight of you bave together
forty-vight apples, thirty-two peaches and
sixtoen melons, what would each one of you
get! “Cholera morbus,” replied Johnny.—
Rare Bits,

His Ambition.
“Willie," said the good pastor, who was
king dinner with the family, “I supposs
you wil be a llwrlrv man, like your father,
when you grow up.”

“Nope,™ said the little boy addressed, as he
looked at the somewhat meagre array of del-
jcacies on the table with lofty scorn, “liter-
ary muthin'! I'm goin’ to be a $10,000 cock™

TI ib .

ki

buman pature wuch the same in
dast there are thousands where once um
were to be numbered, thinking out remedies
angd warking eagerly toward the better day
to come, No greed or blindness of the Nine-
teonth century alters this fact, and if many
wrighted wrongs are our inheritance, there
is deoper wonse of what wrong means, and
deeper purpose 1o loave as fow as may be for
the next generation to reproach us with. The
dark side of life gr¥ws plainer becnuse there
arv cloarer eves t9 see, and when all eyes aro
open there will be no dark side.
Herey CaxrBELL
FATHER DRUMGOOLE'S WORK.
He Waa Mach HBeloved by the Poor of
New York.
[Bpecial Correspondence. ]

New York, April 1.—The Rev. John C.
Drumgoole, nuch beloved for his devotion ta
the poor, died recentiy in this city. Father
Drumgoole was born in County Lomgford,
Ireland, sixty-two years ago. His pareats,
who were very poor, emigrated to America
in 184 Young John Drumgoole, before he
was A, was made sexton of St Mary'schurch
in New York, and from his salary saved
enough to etnnble him to enter St Jobn's
tollege, Fordham, Hut while § his
studies hi= father died, and be was obliged to
leave college and support his mother. Ten
years later he entered 8t. Xavier's college in
New York, and was gradusted to the semin-
ary of Our Lady of Angels st Niagarn Falls,
Here be applied himself o the study of

, and was ordaioned priest in 1560,
He was assigned to 5. Mary's church, New
York

The Show Conld Now Begin.

What funny things a man in the box office
seen. The other day I was in the treasury
department of a theatre for a while, It was
a matinee day. Among the people in line
was a chap whose makeup indicated that he
was in the city to see the sights.

1 would like to have one of your best
seats,” he said, as he looked in at the window
Jjust ms m chicken ina coop looks out at a

of corn which it can't reach.

“Dollar and a Laif,™ was the reply.

“Got any cheaper?™

“Oh, yes: got 'em for £1, seventy-five, filty
and twenty-five conts.™

“Gimme a fifty cent ticket."

“AH right; there you are.”

““Has the show begun yet!™

“Not ver"”

“How loug before it will beginf™

“Just as soon as you get seated,” said the
treasurer, in & way that was matter of fact
“We have been waiting for youw™

“Hey ™ said the countryman.

“Isay we bave been waiting for you. I
was afraid you wouldn't come. Flease step
in so us not to keep the company waiting.”

The countryman looked at the treasurer
for a half minute, and then asked:

“How did you know | was comin'™—Chi-
cago Mail.

A Definite Answer.
Ope of his colicagunes in the senate said to
Mr. Palmer, of Michigan, the other day:
“Palmer, [ supjuose that between legithc
mate hunbering, lumber stealing and fires,
the timber is getting pretty scarce in Michi-

Having conceived the idea of founding a | gan.™

missiom for the protection of homeless and
destitute childnen, and his plan being ap-
proved by Archhishop MceClosky, be began
the work of foanding the Bt Vincent de
Paul's Newshovs' lodging houss.  Bhortly
alterwar the naume was changel to St. Vio-
cent’s Home for the Protection of Homeless

and Destitute Bors.

MI=SIONX OF THRE INMMACULATE VIRGIN,

Father Drumgeole, in order to raise funds
for the institution, brought out o little paper
called The Homeless Child, With the pro-
oeexis of this paper he built s ten story build-
ing known as the Mision of the Imnaculate
Qoanception, Tt oost 00000, This was
opened dn 1551, Iu the following yenr be
bought n traet of land ou Staten Island, on
which he built another home, callsl Mount
Loretto, at a total cost of $40E,000,

The number of boys who have passed from
under the care of Father Drumgool has an-
mually amounted to G0N, He loved his
work and cared nothing for his personal
comfort. Unce, when Cardinal MeClhsky
offered to lmild him a flme residence, be de-
clined. My home is with the vnfortunate,”
he said, “Among them T wish to live; among
thom T hope to dia” He sccomplished a
Ereat work g L. G

st lees,

He was a sour looking old man, and be

occupled a flat with his tachelar beother on |

the fourth floor of a mwodest uptown apart-
went house.  They wers having a quiet hand
of whist one evening with two friends, when
the voice of a baby in the next flat arose in
lnmesitation that poretrated the thin walls
and made the rumble of the elevated rail-
rond seem like the porling of a brook,

They stood the uproar for some time, but
when the sour looking man trumped his part-
wer's trick thres times, be lald down his cands
aml went and knocked on the neighbors
doar.

“Is your baby sick? he inquired, as the
father apgwared.

“Oh, no, my wife is just putting him to
sheoen™

1 want to ask if his name is Jeremiah 7

“Certaiuly not, why do yon think sof”

“Ithoughe it might be, he comes oat so
strong on lamentations. What makes him
werp -

“Well, T don know,” admitted the half
pwner m infant property sadly.  “Youo see
it's our first babiy, and may be we don't know
bhow to hawdle Lim right.  We've tried sooth-
ing syrup, squills aml (pecae, and to-night 1
told iy wifee it might be malaria and she'd
better try quining, so we gnve bim four
grains, aud be's been kind of restless ever
since."—New York Trilune

A Queer Exhibation.

There was o qgieer exhibition in the highest
law court in Englumd a (ea days ago. The
talsdes in front of the bench were coversd
with women's bustiex. A patent was in-
volved, and the various styles of bustles |

were exmmined with curious interest by the
lenwrnei judges

Lllucogo News.

For a moment Mr. Palmer looked at his
friend pity ingly and then replied:

“Just to think what a common school evs-
ten: we have amd, with it all, o United States
senator to ask such a question! Why, my
dear sir, there is timber enongh now standing
in the stato of Michigan to make three board
fences, posts and all, fifteen boards high,
clear around the sarth once a year for fifteen
years”

That removed the questioner’s doubts—at
least in Mr Palmer's opimon, [ suppose. —
Chicago Herald.

An Appropriate Motto.

Mr. Mould (in book store}—I want you to
et me up an approprinte motto to hang in
ny undertaking establishment.

Dealer—How would “Honesty the best
golicy® dot

Mr. Mould—That'’s too much of & chest-
ot

Dealer (contemplatively)—H'm, how does
“Is life worth living ™ strike you!

Mr. Mould—Good, that's just the thing!—
New York Sun,

Mr Whitman's Nemesis Aroused ut La t.

An exchange hes printed a poem “‘after
Walt Whitmman.” It is time some one got
after Walt.—Pittsburg Chronicle.

Nature Comes to the Nescoe.
The recent discovery of an ink lake in Col-
orado is cousidered timely in view of the
soming vampaign.—Chicago Inter Ocean,

Strange,
The barber's is astrange profession. You
seldom see one thatis oot at the bead —
Yonkers Statesman.

SOWE GOOD POKER STORIES,

How Henry Walterson Got Even on a
Jdack Pot.

Like all thoroughbred Kentuckians the
editor of The Louisville Courier-Journal,
Henry Watterson, is a great poker player.
One evening some venrs ago be was in New
York city and went to see the first American
production of Gibert & Sullivan's opera,
“The Pirates of Penzanee™ Being an ad-
mirer of pretty women amd pretty music,
the perforimguee caught him, and he was
especially taken =vith the song, *1 Am a
Firate Kinz" He bummed the air between
the acts and beiween cloves until he bad it
down “par.” It was on bis lips whben ho loft
the theatre after the performance, and the
melody welled up from his broad chest as he
dropped into & well known resort and en-
countersd a number of professional friends
There were Ned Harrigan, Nat Goodwin,
Nad Thorne and other choice spirits, and to
them Mr. Watterson luoded the new opern
nand chased snatehes of the “Pirate King”
through his puckered lips. Soon & modest
gnme was sugpested, and the custodian of
the star eved goddess of reform willingly
consetitd to thke n band  Luck was not
with him nt the start, and the stack in front
of him dwindled perceptibly. He warbled
s favorite song, but the melody brought no
substantial solace. Then he began to relate
reminiscences of the times whon “he was
with Gmot” Meanwhile Billy Barry had
Iropped in a8 an on looker, and when Wat-
terson, whom be dud not know, mentioned
his intimate acquaintance with the old bero,
Billy stepped on Ned Harrvigan's foot, and in
n stage whisper asked: “Who's his slobs™
He was informed that “his slobs™ was all
right, amd then beappeared satisthed.  Pretty
soon there wasa jack pot.  Theoditor pleked
up his hand, siid the squeezers past his good
eye and began to saftly whisper the “*Pirate
King” Ned and Nat investigated and
stayed in. Thorne dropped out. Touy Hart,
who wns dealing, reuained in with the
others. Nat bet 10 and Harrigan ssw him,
Then Mr. Watterson passed his eands in re-
view before his valuable optic, musically
declared himself o pirate king and shoved
|up 8 §20 stack. Tony Hart gnzed at bim

| sarchingly over his hand, suw the £20, and
[hehl his breath. Natand Harrigan passed
out, while Billy Barry shifted to lhn other
foot and begnn to taits o deep interest in the
fun. Watterson carefully *skun” his card

again and called for “‘one " Hart
breathed a sigh of relief and wanted two

A Yoang Man “‘\a Succeeded In LiftIng cards It was the latter's bet, and he felt his © pon e — Wi you have suother plece of

way carefully with “one seed.” The man
with the melody and the uncertain vision
hoisted him a blue stack. Tony elevated bim
back. Then the editor agnin used his good
eye as a reviewing stand, and the five
pn-edby in single file. Aguin the air which |

bad charmed the Louisville sditor foated
apon the af ,and be shunted two
blue stacks to the leeward of the rake off
aperture. Tony logked st him aghast, and
simply called, throwing upon the table, face
upwand, three large aces and two fives. Wat-
terson adorned the baire with four
stalwart jacks, and softly humimned “1 Am a
| Pirate King™ As Tony witnessad nis ap-
proprintion of the pot, be responded, * “I'm
 d—d if T don't think yon are,” sna Billy
Barry tiptoed softly out of the room,

Caught on = Great Biafl
“At Lendville once I sat in a game of
[uikrr with Senator Tom Bowen, of Califor-
win,” said a Mexican mine speculator, “‘and I
don’t care to play with him agnin vesy soon.
Dr. Powell, a local millionaire, wasalso play-
ing, and I was by f(ar the smallest sardine in

| the box. Senator Bowen wasa terrilile bluffer,

and thought no more of losing $100,000 than
the ordinary man would $100. In those
days a bluff meant » good deal, too. Men
used to go down into their pockets, and if
¥ou couldn't cover the money on the table
the other fellow took the stuff. We had
made a jock pot and there was $.000 on the
table, Bowen had two pairs, jacks up, and
he pusssd. That was a trick of his.  FPowell
bad a pair of kings and be opened the pot for
850, I had thres sixes and I stood the $50
and made it £100 better. The other people
dropped out until it came to Bowen, who
raised it $500, making it cost #6550 to draw
cards. Powell and 1 stayed, Bowen stood
pat.  Dr. Poweil drew three and [ drew twa,
Powell caught a pairof fives to his kings,
and [ captured my fourth six. Say, may be I
wasn't shaking, for I know Bowen was in for
a big bluff. Powell seemed afraid and gently
laid in $20. 1raissd him §00, and Bowen
went §1,000 better than me.  Dr. Powell took
out his check book and said: ‘I suppose you
will not object to my check?

“We both murmured ‘No,' and he just
called the $1,500. 1 then got out my check
book and raised it 1,000,

“Bowen quit. ‘If 1 thought you hellots
of money I would raise this pot enough to
maoke it interesting, As it is, I'll just tilt her
£5,000.°

“Powell laid down his cands without a
word. It took me ten mioutes to decide
whether to call or raise, but 1 was afraid if
I raised him be would jump on me {or niore
than 1could produce, and thus capture the
pot. SBo I said: ‘I'l call that! Bowen
calmly threw his hand into the deck, and 1
leit town londed down with money,”

His Only Stralz=ht Flush,

“I have been playing poker for twenty-five
years, and | never behl a straight flush bat
once in my life,” sald s gray haired veteran
the other day. *‘Then it didn't do me any
good. There were seven of us playing, and a
jack pot had passed around five times with-
out any one having openere. Un the sixth
deal it was my first say. [ pearly fainted
when I bebelda pas straight fiush. I thonght
some one would surely open it, and made
what I consideret! a pice play by passing.
Well, dog gone my” buttous, if every man
around the table didn’t pass, too. The next
time some fellow captured the boodle with a
palr of jacks"—8t Prul Globe,

A Hopefal View.
Old Mrs, Brmley—lhvo ¥ou heerd how

| short on turnips we excuse ourselves but
 blame de Lawa.

Authentle Infrmation.
Lanadlady to attic floor, back. a newspaper

the liver, Mr. Burr!

Mr. Burr—Xo more, thanks

Landlady—Mr. Burr. I s so much in the
rewspapers about chestnuts.  Please tell me
what a chestuut ts!

Mr. Burr—A chestnut, Mrs. Hendricks, is
anything that has been repeated so often that
is becomes aged or stale—or liver fur in-
stance. —New York Sun

The Correet Time.

et B

Stranger o young Mr. Darwin)—Will
you kindly tell me the time, sir!

Young Mr. Darwin (consulting his watch,
& Waterburs)—Aw, just tweive, sir.,

Stranger—Twelvel Why, that's hours too
fast.

Young Mr. Darwin—Aw, London time, y'
know, sir.—New York Sun.

The Lime Kiln Club.

“Man is an onreasonable animal when you
cum to fizger him down” sail Brother
Gardner as the mesting quietly opened and
Trustee Pullback flually got ssated. *When
1 goto trade hosses wil a mau | expect be
will pint out all de ringbunes an’ spavins on
his boast an’ let me conceal all de ailinents in
my owm.

“[f my naybur hain’t got sugsr to lend de
fackt riles my bull fam’iy. If I havn't a hoe
to lend him I calmly advise him to buy obe
of his own.

“We git together an' agree dat de kentry
ar’ gwine to de dogs on account of dishoness
office bolders, an' on "leckshun day we turn
out an’ work bard fur a mascally candydate
hekase ho has promised us a fat "pintment.

“We see do newd of a stringent law an’ we
leckt our best lawyers tw de legislacher to
make it. De law cotches us whar' de b'ar ar’
short, an’ we go (o doss same lawyers mn’
offer 'em & bribe to find u loop bole.)

*“Whaydown Bebwo buys a hoss. He serimps
on de bay in order to buy mo” plug tobacker
fur himself, an’ bekase de hoss beyins toshow
his ribs Brudder Bebes howls about de dis-
bonesty of de farmers.

“We st ou de fence an' infoy de sunshine
an’ count up how many bushels of turnips
orter grow while we are off fishin’. If wear

“We kin see whar® de man nex’ doah can't
afford to keep two bired gals an’ buy his
wife asealsiin cloak, but it's all right fur us
to buy a plaser an' put ni: & lightnin' rod on
& good deal less wages

“De man who gits up in Jinuary an' howls
far spring kin allns be found cussin’ de bot
weather "boat de middie of July,

“lf Samuel Shin lends Pickles Bmith 82
he can't sleep nights (ur fear be won't get it

Mrs. Brown is gittin' on?

Old Mr. Bentley—She was doin' very well,
and although oue lung is guue, the doctor
said be thought she might live lor some
time; but las’ week she kcu:hed cold, which
developed into poenmonia

Old Mrs. Bentley (with pensive hopeful-
nessi—Ah, well, if she'’s only got one lung
she can't have it very bad —New York Sun

Humun Nature.
“How much do you want for the dog in
cashi™
*You can bave him for nothing.”
“Well reflectively), | guess I don't need
"—Nebraska State Journal

Far letched.
Miss Foote [(Chicagol — What are those
green things slong the edge of the stage!
MeQuillen—Why, those are footlights.
Miss Foote—Indoed! Ain't they smalli—
Philadelphia Call

For m Game Dinner.

Young Housskeeper — Have you canvas
back duck?

Buteher— No, but T bave some nice geese.

Young Housekeeper—Very well, you may
semnd & nice canvas back goose.— Life,

The Letter That Never Came.
A lotter with the following address has
just been sent to the dead letter office:
Sylvester Brown, a web faced scrub
To whom this letter wants 1o go,
Is chapping wood for his grub
In Silver City. ldaho
—New York Tribune.
No Time to Lose,
Couvaleseent (to physician}—I see your
bill, doctor, calls for ten dollars. How much
do you charge o visit?
Physician—Two dollars,
Convalescent—But you ouly called three
times,
Physicinn—Five times, my friend, thres
times for treatment and twice for my money.
Convalescent—1 guess 1 had better hurry
aml pay up.— Epoch.

Theary and Practice.

Foreman—\What was that disturbance on
th- stairway a minute ago!

Editor—Oh, that old bore of a Quinby
ealled on me and | kicked him out.

“fiood scheme,  Now you'll have to write
& column of stufl for me.

“Here's an article you can use. It is
hissded ‘Politeness Pays,” "—Nebrasis State
Journal.

The Reason He Is Rich.

“1 see that the proprictor of a hotel in
Washington is worth $15,000,000," said a
banker to a friend.

“Well, thist's not to be wondered at.™

“Why so”

“Pecause he peed to bo a porter in the
hotse lie now owits —Hotel Mail

In Mourning.

Maother—I um surprised, dear, to see you
at the plano =o soon after :Im death of your
dawr Uncle James, and *White Wings,”
mi

Doughter—Yes, mamma, but I'm only
playing on the black keys—New York Sun.

Patience lihnmﬂﬂ!.
Collector—This is the lost time I shall call
for the mmount of this bill
Delinguent—Yest

Collpetsir—Yes.  The nest time 1 shall

back. If de contrary ar’ de case, Samuoel kit
sheep till 9 v'elock in the mawnin’ wn' loaf all
de rest of de day.

“Lat a fricnd cum to us wid de toofache an'
we kin calmly give him direcksbhuns bow to
mach de mghest dentist. Let us bave an
dachin' molar an® we expeck ebery ]rmw
break his back huntin’ up some remedy an’
feclin® sorTy. Tak- us nll tn all, an’ wear'a
selfish, onr 1, inc ut lot, an' de
only reason de Lawd lets us libon is bel-u.w
be bain't got no place to bury us all Yo once,™
—Detroit Free Press

Shopping styles

Husband—What are yuu rigged out for
now!

Wife—I'm going shopping and want to be
treated with respect,

“Hmaph! Go sbopping in all that finery
and you will be charged three prices o
every purchase.”

“[ don't intend to buy anytling today, I

, | uiar with New York eaters.

wear my old clothes when [ buy."—{maha
Workl

T'other Vellow,

It was the day after cleclion. An usually
respectable appearing eitizen strolled limp-
ingly down Madison street.  Mr. Citizen just
now looked the reverso of respectable. His
rizht eve wore crape, his nose was split in
three different directions, and his lower lip
was swollen until it bore a close resemblance
to a frosthitten tomato, One arm was con-
valescing inn sling, and nearly every other
member bore evidence of having sen more
or less service ina losing cause.  Along came
| a friend, who inquired of the permmbulating
! hospital:

“What's the matter, old boy:
been doing you upi™

“Yes; but you ought to s the oiher
fellow.™

“Grood gracious, man alive! youdon't mean
to say that the other chup is worse off than
youl™

“Xo: there isn't a scrateh on him."—Chi-
cago Herald, _

German carp at 25 cvuts & pound i3 pop-

somebody

DON'T SCOLD

LOGAL NOFIEES.

Worth Knowing.
Mr. W, IL Morgan, merchant, Lake
City, Fla., was taken with a severe Cold,
attended with a distressing Cough and run-
ning lnto Consumption in s first stages
He tried many so ealled popular cough rem-
edies and steadily grew worse. Was re
duced in flesly, had difficulty in breathing.
and was upable to sleep.  Finally tried Dr.
King's New Discovery for Comsumption
and found lmmediate relief, and after using
about a half dozen bottles found himsell
well, and has had no return of the discsase.
No other remedy ean show so grand s
record of cures, as Dr. King's New Dis-
covery for Consumption. Guarantesd to
do Just what is claimed for it Trial bottle
free at Charles Ludlow & Co."s Drug Store.
Henews Her Youth.
Mre, Plusbe Cheseley, Peterson, Clay
Co., lown, tils the following remarkable
story, the truth of which is vouched for by
the residents of the town: *‘1 am 73 years
old, have been troubled with kidoey eom-
plaint and lameness for many years: could
not dress myself without help. Now [ am
free from all pain spd soreness, and am
able o do all my own housework. I owe
my thanks to Eiectric Bitters for having
renewed my youth, and removed eom-
pletely all disease and pain.” Try a bot-
tie, 60c. and $1.,at Charles Ladlow & Co.'s
Diug Store.
Backlen's Arnles <alve.

Tur Best SALYE in the world for Cuts,
Brolses, Sores, Ulcers, Salt Rheum, Fever
Sores, Tetter, Chapped Hands, Chilblains,
Corna, and all skin eruptions, and positive-
Iy cures piles, or ue psyment required. It
is guaranteed to give perfect satisfaction,
or woney refund Price 25 cenls per
box. For sale by Charles Ludlow & Co.

EVERY NIGHT | SCRATCHED

Until the Skin Was Rew. Body Cov-
ered with Scales Like Spots ol
Mortar. Cured hy the Culicurs
Remedies.

I am going to tell you of the extraordinsry
change your Cuticura Remedies performed on
me.  About the Iat of April last [ noticed some
red pimples line coming out»ll over my body,
but thought nothing of It until some time
later o, when it I.n"u to look |lke spots of
mnrtar spetted on, and which came off in
iayers, accompanied with itehing. [ would
scrateh evrn nllm until 1 was raw. then the
next nig t th- scales. being formed mean:
while, were uuwlu-d off again. In waln did
| eonsait all the doctors In the country, but
without sid. After giviae up all hopes of re-
eovery. [ happ=ned o see an sdvertiscment
la the newspaper about your Cuticurs Heme.
dies, and purchased them irom my dru[ls
and obtal nei almost immedinte reliet
«an to notice that ths sealy eruptions grad-
nally dropped off and disap one Iﬂ
und have heen lull!eun-d I had the disense
thirteen mouths before T begao taking the

‘utleura Hemedies, and In four or five weeks
wan entirely cured. My disease was tmmu
and psoarinis. [ r ded the
Romedies to all in my vieinity, lml l know of
w great many who have taken them, and
thank me for the knowledge of them, espec
{ally motbers who have babes with scaly erup-
tions on their hends and bosles [ cannot ex.

reas L words the thanks to you for what lne
snllrun Hemedies have been to me. My
was covered with es.and I was an nﬂul
spectasie to behold 'lo- wy akin Is as niee

and clearas a hn E
COTE\ Merrill. Wis
September 21. lm
Febirunry 7, 1584 —Not 8 trace whatsoever of
the disease (rom which [ suffered has shown
itself since my cure. GEQ, COTEY.

We canont l.ojustiu to theesteomin which
Cuatteura, the grean Ekin ¢ ure. sid Cutieura
Soap, ab ite Skin . prepared

Blaod Punifier, are he d by the thovsands upon
thousands shose lives have been noade happy
by the cure of agoniziog. humilisti g itehing,
scaly and plmp Idls!ma of the :Kkin,

and blood, with .on |( air,

Sold everywher-, Price. Cutd mn Se: Somp.
Hie; Kesavent §1. ?I‘v ared !‘ the Potter
irrug snd Chemical Cs h«smn

85 Sead tor “How to Cure kin Diseases,”
%4 pages. ¥ 1! us rat'ons, and IiX testimonials.

Pl’ !‘!.I“i blask heads, red, muph ell!vptﬂ
o +and oily sk n pre

while lylug down; to breathe freely. to aleep
soundly and undisturbed; to rise refresl. d
head clear, braln setive and free from palu or
ache; to know that no polsonons, putrid mat-
ter defi'es the breath and rots away the delf
eate machinery of smell, taste and hearing:
to féeel that the sysiem doea not, through (s
veins and arteries, suck up the poison that is
sure to nndermine and destroy. I8 indeed a
blessing beyond all other human enjoyments
To purchase immunity fromsuch a fate should
be the object of all amieted. But those 'lhn
have tried many r dies and physi s
deapalr of rell=f or cure,

Sanfoerd's Radieal Cure meets évery phase of
Catarrh, from a simple head cold to the most
joathsome and destructive stages It is joeal
and constitutiopal Instaot in relleving, per-
manent o curing. safe. economienl and pever-
tailing.

*antord’s Radiea! Cure consists of oue Iml-
tle of the Radieal Core, one box of Catarrh
Salveat, and one Improved Inhaler, ali
wrapred in one package. with treatise and
directions, and sold by all droggists for $1.

Potter Drue & Chemieal Co., Boston.

IN ONE MINUTE

The t'nticara Antl-Fa:n Plaster
relleves Rheumatic, Selatie,
Sydden, s hmm Nervous Palus
'\ Strains snd Weaknesses. Toe
llr:l and anlrnl.lu—kllli ng pinster

New. original, Instantaneons. in-

lnmme safe, mrﬂeiau Antidote to Pain,
[uflammation nru:l Weakness Utterly unlike
and vastiy superior t+ail osher plasters. t
all druggists. 2c: five for £1; or, wm free,
of Potter Drugand Chemiceal Co , Boston, Mase,

Catarrhal Dangers.|,

To be freed from the dangers aof sufocation | of

¢
FLOATINC SOAP
e
THE CHIEF

For the Bath, Tollet and Laundry.
m White and Absolutely Pure.

T e el cake o he makeR

~JmS. $. KIRK & CO.
RAILROAD TIME CARD.

Plttabarg, Clucinoat! and S« Louls Ball.
way Company—Fan Handle Route,

Under schedule In effect November 18

Rich.sond,
St Louis, Chicago, and all pointa west and
northwest, Cincinoati, Columbas and east-
ward *6:30 a. m., for Xenia, Davton, Rioh-
moud and mflﬂ:’ n.-..fc
ms:.mm Ohum'sm;
m., for Xenia, Dayton and Cloclonati $5:00
p. m.
Trains arrive in Springfield a2 $7:256 snd
*10:20 & M., $5:06 p. m. and *5:30 p. m.
*Dally. tm:wm
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Erie Eallway.

All trains run on Central time—3 minutes
slower than eity time.
TRAINS LEATE GOING NAFY.
Ko. i Now York Limited, dally..... 10:0 8 m,

from it and tCutleura Resolvert, the new | hoars.

D.B. MARTIN,
a.P. A

No. & N. Y. & Boston Ex., daily __.t:u“}.-
I..m?.:l:..tnh 50

No. A Cin. & 8. - A .
< n Express, dally.....10:10
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to 5t Louls.
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